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7 he Taming of the SbreDf. 

pet. Oh ho intrcate her , nay then foe mull ncedes come. 
Her. I am affraii fir, doe what you can 
Enter Biondcllo . 

Tours will oot beiwreated N ; w wh-te’s my w.fo? 

Bim. She fayes youhaue fome goodly left in head, 
She will not come : foe bi ds you come to her, 

<j>etr. Worfc and worle [he will not come : 

Oh vild.intoilerable, not tobemdur’d : 

Sirra Grumio, goe to your MUtris, 

Say I command her come to me. 

Hor. I know her anfwere. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. . , . . 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina • 

Bap Now by my hollidam here comes K atenn.t. 
Tai What is your will fir, that you (end forme.? 
pj;. Where il your Otter, and wife l 

Kate They fit conferring by che Paner fire. 

- jv/rt Goe fetch them hirner, it they 

Swinge n,e .hem foundl, for.hvmo then husbands : 

•A wav l fay and bring them hither rtraignt. 

II l . Here is a wolder. if you talk, of. wonder. 

rr And lb it is : I wonder what it bead* 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and louc, and quiet life. 
An aw full rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to befoort, what not, that’s fweete and happic. 

Pap. Now fairc befall thee good Petruchi, ; 

The wager thru haft won, and] will addc 
Vnto tlfcir Ioffes twentie thoufand crowncs. 

Another dowrie to another daughter. 

For foe is chang’d as foe had newer bin. 

Petr. Niy, 1 will Win my wager better yet, 

And foew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built yertuc and obedience. 

Enter Kate , Bianca, and Widdo*. 

, See wherefoe comes, and brings your frowardWmc* 

. As prifQners toher womanlie perfwafion : 



The Tainwrof the ShreV, 


Exit. 


1 


Katerint 


Katerine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Cff with that bable, threw it vnderfoote. 

%,d. Lord le. ‘ ' 8 ' 

Till T be brought to fuch a lulicpaue. 

BUk Fie what a f oolilh dutie call you this . 

Uc I would your dutie were astoolifo too : 

Th , 'JfPnme of vour dutie faire Bianca, 

Hath coll me fiue hundred crowncs fince tapper tuxw, 

Pet. Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 

md She (hall not. . 

Prt.*I fay foe foall,and firftbegtn with her. 

Kate Fie fie,vnknit tbit thrcatnmg vnktnd brow, 
And dart not IcorncfuU glances ftom thoieeies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy 
It blots thy beautic, as froftsdoe but the 
Confounds thy fame, as whitkwindes foakefaire bud as, 
Andin b^'ce is meetc or amiable. 

Awomanmou’djis like* fountamc troubled, 

Muddie,ill feeming tlucke, bereft of beautic. 

And while it is fo, none fo drie or thimie 
Willdaigne to ftp, or touch opedropofm^ 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy Isle, > ay ; ■ . V 
Thy head, thy foucraigne s one th at - C9re “° s , 1 . 1 

And for thy maintenance. 'Commits is 

To painfull labour, bothby lea andland : 

To watch the night in llormes , the day in co , 

Whi’ft thou ly’tt warme at home, fecure and late, 
Andcraues no other tribute at thy hands, 

But louc, fare lookes. and true obedience; 

Too litle payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as the fubieft owes the Prince, ^ 

Euen fuch a woman oweth to her huiban • 

And when foe it fro ward, pecuifo, fullen, lower, 

And not obedient to his honell wilh • 

What is foe but a foul? contending. RebeU ? 





